
Wonderful

Billie Myers

Wonderful, that’s just you
Wonderful, voodoo blue
Wonderful, can it be
I wonder what you see in me

Two sides, one heart
Love bites, modern art
Your hands, on my face
The perfect hiding place

Seven miles up above the sky
Tell them down below that I said hi
Amelia Earhart of the Milky Way
Am I finally learning to fly?

Wonderful, that’s just you
Wonderful, voodoo blue
Wonderful, can it be

I wonder what you see in me

Two lips, one kiss
Bittersweet licorice
Your voice, in my head
Striptease me cherry red

Twenty thousand miles below the sea
Send down an angelfish to give me wings
How deep is high, when you’re walking on air
Am I finally learning to fly?

Wonderful, that’s just you
Wonderful, voodoo blue
Wonderful, can it be

I wonder what you see in me

Don’t need a parachute to slow me down
The floor is just an open door
Trust me you’ll know it when you hit the ground
No one can teach you how to land before you fall

(Into me, into me)
Am I finally learning to fly?

Wonderful, that’s just you
Wonderful, voodoo blue
Wonderful, can it be
I wonder what you see in me

Wonderful, that’s just you
Wonderful, voodoo blue
Wonderful, can it be
I wonder what you see in me
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